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Abstract
Tender, sweet lump of flesh, Building block of civilizations swaddled in innocence, Delicate
disguise for vicious souls — tyrants, madmen, killers. Could his mother, forewarned, have stran-
gled the dimpled, infant Hitler in his cradle?...
20 Sketch 
were both so engrossed." She glanced at her watch. "Uh-
oh, we're late. I told Mom we'd be home by nine —the 
Richardsons are coming to visit. We've got to be off but 
we'll drop by again tomorrow or the next day—maybe you 
two can play some more then. You should be proud, 
Grandpa, you beat a computer science major. I swear, 
sometimes his mind works like one, too." Her laugh was 
high, light. 
Jim smiled. "You're a tough one to beat, all right, old 
m - Mr. Wheeler." 
They shook hands. "We'll be seeing you. Keep those 
dominoes warm." Another smile. Then they were gone. 
He settled into his chair across from the old clock. Its 
hollow pulse matched the dull throb in his legs. He turned 
off the lamp; waited for the comfort of familiar shadows. 
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Tender, sweet lump of flesh, 
Building block of civilizations 
swaddled in innocence, 
Delicate disguise for vicious souls 
— tyrants, madmen, killers. 
Could his mother, 
forewarned, 
have strangled the dimpled, 
infant Hitler in his cradle? 
